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aceuiuplish ull that lie Pelt capable of, alter which 
lie was overcome by faintness. The manager patted 
him on the shoulder, and told him to go home and ^ 
rest for a while. He went, and with him went a 
hundred thousand dollars in bonds, notes arid such 
like stationery. But he did not go home; lie walked 
up the street, twelve blocks, to an office where Hunt 
(lomer awaited him. 

(Joiner ill bed and (lomer dressed were two quite 
different individuals. A man in pajamas must lie 
fierce, he feels so unprotected. And Bunny, the 
bank-buster, with the goods upon him, was decid- 
edly a more important person than Bunny the penni- 
less sneak-thief, terrified of arrest. Therefore, at 
their second meeting, each man found the other more 
respectable, and showed recognition of this fact by 
making the greeting cordial. 



1 1 S NAME WAS George Overend; 
but he was nicknamed “Bunny,” be- 
cause of his extreme mildness and 
his habit of dodging out of sight 
when any one approached him sud- 
denly. He was fair and slim and 
thirty, a very doll of a man in ap- 
pearance; and he had no eyebrows to speak of. 

We have all heard of wolves in sheep's clothing: 
Bunny was a fresh development in duplicity- — a 
jackal who passed for a rabbit. 

After an all-night distracted wandering of the 
streets, during which he had been haunted by guilty 
forebodings and been wearied by impulsive (lights 
front iinpursuiug policemen, he found himself at 



"Get out! " he shouted. “And don't como back without 
the gooda” 


six o'clock one winter's morning clamorously ring- 
ing at the hell <>l Hunt Homer, the notorious crim- 
inal lawyer. 

Very naturally, Hunt Gomer paid no attention; 
for he was a fat man, and in hod. Moreover, lie 
slept the sleep of one who knows that, whatever his 
wrong-doings, he has kept just this side of the law 
and, in any ease, has not been incriminated. But bis 
Irish cook beard the noise. Before ever she opened 
the door, she was prejudiced against, the disturber; 
when she saw that it was only Bunny, she found no 
reason to change her mind. In the midst of his 
faltering inquiry as to whether Mr. Gomer was at 
home to clients, she drew him roughly inside, and 
punted him upstairs before her, crying: “Shure, 
an* ye shall see 'im at wancc, me boy.” 

Slie bundled him into the lawyer’s bedroom, and 
slammed the door behind him. Charlotte Corday, 
interviewing Marat in his bathtub, could not have 
been inure conscious of I lit* falsity of her posit ion 
than was Bunny. 

Hunt Gomer had no permanent manners; lie 
changed I hem with his all ire. lit* knew that he was 
indispensable to tin* class of public by whom he was 
employed; therefore. It* made no effort to conceal 
his violence. Manners, ii innsl cases, lire -only 




adopted by persons who are doubtful of their own 
usefulness to society; that is why rich people are 
usually superior in politeness to navvies. He rolled 
over in bed and stared at tin* intruder, glowering at 
him above the sheet which was pulled close up to his 
eyes. Bunny, thinking to be friendly, attempted n 
watery smile, which he promptly checked as undesir- 
able. Then lie fell to rubbing the place where there 
were no eyebrows. 

“\\ bat d’ you want? Don't know you.” This 
came from the bed. 

Bunny explained that he was a hank-clerk at the 
Annawnn Trust Company, and had stolen a thou- 
sand dollars, which theft would In* discovered when 
the hooks were gone through at twelve that morning. 
He had come for advice. 

“Only a thousand 

“Yes.” 

“Got anv of it left ?" 

“No.” 

“Fool! Why didn't you take more? How much 
could you get away with before noon today ?" 

Bunny scratched his head; this question was so 
unexpected. 

“How much could you make off with before noon 
today? Can't you hear me?" 

“1 conlil steal fifty thousand, if 1 liked." 

“Could you steal a hundred thousand 

“Perhaps.” 

“Do it then, and meet ine at my down-town office 
at eleven." 

The lawyer turned wearily over on his side, and 
closed his eyes. Bunny advanced a step, and stood 
hesitant. When no notice was taken of him, he 
uttered the discreet eoiigli which In* employed for 
attrneting customers' attention at the hank. The 
lawyer, who had been on the verge of snoring, 
heaved himself up in the bed. When Bunny still 
made no sign of departing, he tossed one leg over 
the side and shook his fist at him. “Get out!" he 
shouted. “And don’t come back without the goods 

a hundred thousand — understand.’" 

Bunny issued into the street, with bulging eves. 
He understood the meaning of nothing that had been 
said, except that whereas he had wet his feet 
paddling in the slough of crime, au expert bather 
had advised him to dry himself by plunging in 
head-foremost. It sounded like a lunatic's advice. 

By eight-thirty 
he had composed 
his features and 
driven the despair 
from his eyes. 

Vet, the pallor of 
h i s complexion 
was noticed by 
the bank-man- 
ager. which kind- 
ness caused the 
color to Mow back 
again. “If you ’re 
not feeling well, 

Mr. Over end,” 
said the manager, 

“I think we can 
spare you for to- 
day.” 

Mr. Overend 
admitted that hi* 
was not enjoying 
his usual health; 
lint he would pre 
fer to do his duty 
— n t least, he 
would try. Two 
ho irs sufficed to 


“Shure, «n* ye "halt tee *im at wance. me boy " 

Gomel* rose up as his client entered, advam-i 
toward him and shook him by the hand. “Hov. 
much?” he inquired. 

"Just the hundred thousand that you said.” 

Sitting down, one on either side of the table. thev 
counted out the pillage, arranging notes, bonds, eh-., 
in separate piles. When that was ended. Gomer 
looked up. "Quite eorrecl. and very satisfactory.’ 
lie commented. “I congratulate you. Mr. Overend. 
Now I must ask you to leave all the details of com 
promise in my hands. If you do that. I think I 
can promise you absolute securiU from legal penal 
lies. By one o'clock yon will lie able to walk out i>( 
my office an absolutely free man. with no terror of 
i lit* sword of justice hanging over you." 

“He pulled out his watch. "Eleven-forty! We 
have yet half an hour to spare; you said it was un- 
likely that anything would lie discovered before 

twelve." 

lie produced a 
box ol c i g a r s 
from a drawer, 
and they smoked 
and chatted. Ev- 
ery time that 
Bunny's eye rest- 
ed on the piles 
of vv e a 1 1 h, his 
t lion gilt s vv a ii- 
■ lered off front 
I Ii e conversation 
to what he would 
d o w ilh the 
money. He com- 
menced to ques- 
tion the lawyer 
on the opportuni- 
ties for safe in- 
vestment. Six per 
cent would con 
lent biru; hut ii 
must he sale. II. 
did ii*l want In 
lake any chances, 
lie wouldn’t let 
I Cm ttlnued on / 3 nst 22 I 


At their second meeting, each man found the other more resper t nbl*- 
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Throw Away 
-Your Eyeglasses 


HOW TO 
SAVE THE EYES 

IS THE TITLE OF A 

FREE BOOK 


Simple Home Treatment Does It 

M last the good news can be published. It is 
predicted that within a lew years eyeglasses and 

spectacles will be so scarce that they will he regarded 
as curiosities. 

Throughout the civilized world there has, for 
several years, been a recognized movement by 
educated medical men, particularly eye experts, 
toward treating sore, weak or strained eyes ration- 
ally. The old way was to fit a pair of glasses as 
soon as the eyes were found to be strained. These 
glasses were nothing better than crutches. Thev 
ne ver overcome the trouble, but merely give a little 
iviiet while being worn *nJ ihe> make the ott 

yl tidUrtli) \Yc*tk« I. I'.hI) «•■»!*• I *»| 

i>t)ows that he might a? veH expect to cure »heuma 
tisin by leaning ui*on a walking hti« k. 

The great masses of sutterers from eve strain and 
other curable optic disorders have been misled by 
those who were making fortunes out of eyeglasses 
and spectacles. 



Save Your Eyes, Get Rid of Glasses 

l>r. John L. Corish. an able New York physician 
ol long experience, has come forward with the edict 
that eyeglasses must go. Intelligent people every 
where are indorsing him. The Doctor says that the 
ancients never disfigured their facial beauty with 
goggles. # They employed certain methods which 
have recently been brought to the light of modern 
science. Dr. Corish has written a marvelous book 
entitled “ How to Save the Kyes,” which tells how 
they may be benefited, in many cases, instantly. 
There is an easv home treatment which is just as 
simple as it is effective, and it is fully explained in 
this wonderful book, which will he sent free to any 
one. A postal card will bring it to your very door. 
This book tells you why eyeglasses are needless and 
how they may be put aside forever. When you have 
taken advantage of this information obtained in this 
book you may be able to throw your glasses away 
and should possess healthy, beautiful, soulfully 
expressive, magnetic eves that indicate the true 
character and win confidence. 

Bad Eyes Bring Bad Health 

Hr. Corish Koes further. He osserls th;it e\e 
strain is the main eause ol headaches, nervousness, 
inability, neurasthenia, brain fait. sleeplessness, 
stomach disorders, despondency and many other 
disorders. Leading oculists of the world confirm 
this and say that a vast amount of physical and 
menial misery is due fo the influence of eyestrain 
upon the nerves and brain cells. When eyestrain 
is overcome these ailments usually disappear as if 
by mauic. 

FREE TO YOU 

The Okola Method, which is fully explained in 
Dr. Corish’s marvelous hook, is the method which 
is directed at making your eyes normal and saving 
them from the disfigurement of these needless, 
unpleasant glass windows. If you wear glasses or 
feel that you should be wearing them, or if you HP- 
troubled with headache in the forehead or nervous- 
ness when your eyes are tired, write today to Okola 
Laboratory, Dept. 88, Rochester, N. Y .. and ask 
then to wnd you. poatauc prepaid, free ol all charm-, 
the book entitled How to Save the Eyes, and you 
will never reuret the step taken. 


SONG POEMS WANTED 

YOU ,m,y k* a ^ e to wr '* e a big seller. Hundreds of 
R W dollars have been made in successful songs. Send 
us your WORDS or MELODIES. Acceptance guaran- 
teed if available. Washington only place to secure copy- 
right. H.Kirkus DugdaleCo. Desk it.Washington.D.C. 


Till Si mi muni im MAC A/ ini Si (l ION 


THE JACKAL 

( ( 'nnlinuvti from /Vif/e <V ) 


nny of it lie on deposit in hanks; hanks 
were risky. Then he fell to figuring out 
what income a hundred thousand dol- 
lars would yield him, laid out in railroad 
securities and murtgiigpfi. 

At ten minutes after twelve, the lawyer 
reached up for his hat and departed, 
locking the door behind him, leaving 
Bunny seated at the table. lie warned 
him to keep away from the windows, and 
apologized for locking him in the office 
by saying that the game would bo spoilt 
if any one discovered he was there. 

(Joiner walked four blocks, and turned 
down a side street till he came to a little 
ladel which possessed a slot telephone. A 
machine can tell no tales about the user’s 
identity, and is much to be preferred to 
a female-operator when secrecy is the 
chief object. He unhooked the receiver 
and pushed his nickel through the slit in 
the instrument. 

“Hello! fs this the Aunawan Trust 
Company 1 ’ ’ 

“Yes.” 

“You’ve lost a hundred thousand dol- 
lars’ worth of notes and bonds. Had ’em 
stolen, have n ’t you ? ’ ’ 

“Who are yout Ami how do you 
know about it? We’ve only just diseov 
• red it .mrseives Forty thousand > i > 
in i.-vu up \\ ■■ did n I l linn il u i- li- 
nt itch as your figure ” 

“Well, you'll find I ha I d '■ Then 
fifty thousand in railroads, twenty five 
thousand in other securities, and twenty 
five thousand in currency. ’’ 

“See here, if you’re Ueorge (herend, 
you’d better ’’ 

“ 1 'm not. I 'm a lawyer acting in his 
liehnlf. Besides what he took this morn- 
ing, you’ll find that he has a thousand 
dollars’ shortage. If you're prepared to 
let him off on all v-otiuis, and say nothing 
about it, ami settle with me privately, 
you’ll get seventy-five thousand returned 
to you within the hour. Tf you’re not, 
von may send Mr. Overend to the peni- 
tentiary; but you'll recover nothing of 
what you've lost, I give you five min- 
utes in which to make your ehoiee and 
arrive at a decision.’’ 

“That's unheard of. It’s monstrous, 
and most irregular.” 

“And it’s most irregular for a bank 
to lose a hundred thousand of its cus- 
tomers’ deposits. Think of the disgrace 
if it gets found out, and the loss of pub- 
lic confidence. Think of the comments 
nil your business management that ’ll Is- 
made in the daily press. Irregular! I 
should say it was. Most irregular! — and 
you’ve only got four minutes left.” 

When three and a half more minutes 
had elapsed. Comer heard the receiver 
taken up again at the other end. 

“Have von decided?” he asked. 

“(live 11 s a day in which to consider 
it.” 

“Not another minute. It must lie yx 
or no. In another ten seconds I cut you 
off.” 

Standing with his watch in his hand, he 
counted aloud nine more seconds; then a 
nervous voice came over the line. “We 
agree,” it said. 

“All right. T’ll be with you in half 
an hour and I ’ll bring the ngreement with 
me for you to sign.. And mind, no mon- 
key work. You’ll recover nothing, it you 
play me false.” 

“We understand.”. 

When Hunt (Joiner unlocked tho door 
of his office, he found Bunny padding up 
and down, tremulous with excitement. 

“Is it nil right?” lie whispered 
hoarsely. “Will they let. me off?” 

‘ 4 Yes. ’ ’ 

He sank down iu a chair by the table, 
holding his head in his hands, laughing 
and sobbing. As lie met the sight of his 
new found wealth, he quieted himself and 
gazed at (Joiner with his lirovv less eyes. 
“ What a fool I was,” lie croaked, “ever 
to have Ix-en honest! If it hud ii t lieeu 
for you, I should have lived and died a 
bank-clerk.” He commenced to titter 
again hysterically. “ And only this morn- 
ing I was so scored about that thousand 
dollars! How did you manage it, that 
they’re going to let me off?” 

The lawyer seated himself on the other 
side of the table and told him. Bunny’s 


countenance fell ns it dawned on him that 
his fortune was cut down by three-quar- 
ters. Still, twenty-live thousand was bet- 
ter than nothing! ” 

“And now, Mr. Overend, ” the lawyer 
was saying, “ l must be going. I 'in vine 
at the bank iu ten minutes, and, as it is, 
I shall be late for my appointment. It 
would la 1 as well that we should not meet 
for some time, till this lias blown over. 
But whenever you 're in trouble, i shall 
la' glad to advise you.” 

“And what are your charges?” asked 
Bunny genially. 

(Joiner’s face hardened. “This isn’t. 
:i case for definite charges,’’ lie said; 
“my professional duties have not been 
strictly conventional. It’s a case for a 
division of profits.” 

“I'm quite willing to do what is fair,” 
stammered Bunny, losing his self-con- 
fidence; for the lawyer was beginning to 
glower at him, ns lie had done in bed 
tliul morning. “I'm quite willing In do 
anything that is fair. But there’s only 
twenty five thousand left, and, of course, 
I take the lion's share.” 

“Mr. Overend,” said Hunt Oomer, 
speaking slowly, leaning across the table 
and tapping Bnnnv 's hand with his right 
forefinger; • • Mi Overend, von mistake 



Told him lo tro homo and root 


your identity. I have still the power to 
restore ull this money to its rightful own- 
ers, and to hand you over to justice for 
trial. You mistake your identity. It is 
/ who am the lion.” 

“But . . . but,” expostulated 

Bunny, “it was I who stole the money.” 

“Precisely,” said the lawyer, “and 
it is f/oit who will go to jail, if that is 
necessary. ’ ’ 

With Hud final warning, lie handed him 
five dollars — the jackal’s portion. 


The Hardest Worked Woman 

The women chain-makers of C'radley 
Heath, in England, could, doubtless, if 
they had the time, make good a claim to 
being the hardest worked women in the 
world. The hand-forging of heavy chains 
is not play under nny circumstances; and 
these women have been known to wield 
their hniiiincrs for fifteen hours continu- 
ously, when work pressed, and then to 
go home to do their own housework and 
washing for the family. 

The work is paid for on a weight basis, 
the women smiths receiving from #1.00 to 
$1.25 for each hundredweight of chain 
completed. A strong and active worker 
can complete u hundredweight of chain 
in from one day to a day and n half. 

“Back to the Farm 

If Miss Laura T). (Jill has her way 
Wellesley College girls will take to farm 
ing; for Miss (Jill, the Dean, is an ar 
dent advocate of the “back to the 
farm” idea. She believes that, the farm 
is to solve the problem of a poverty 
stricken old nge for thousands of work 
ing girls. “College statistics show,” says 
Miss (Jill, “that, a largo number of wo 
men lmve already gone into farming and 
made successes of it,” — Beatrice Lang. 


3 Years to Pay 

for the sweet-toned 

MEISTER 

Piano $ 175 

30 Days’ 
Free Trial 

In Your Own Homo 

We Pay 
the Freight 

It the piano proves to 
be all we claim for it 
ami you decide to 
Iniy it, these ure the 
terms of sale: 

$1 a Week, or $5 a Month 

No cash payment down. No Interest 
on payments. No extras of any 
kind. Plano stool and scarf free. 

Sold direct from the maker to you 

at a guaranteed saving of flOO. No 
dealer’s profit for you to pay. 

Sond now forourboautlful FREE CATALOG 

which shows eight styles of Meister Pianos. 

Our resources exceed $4,000,000, We sell 
more pianos direct to the home than any other 
concern in the world 

Rothschild & Company 

Dopt. H/ til CHICAUO, ILL. 
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For the "Spencerian ” copper-plate. 

For the newer vertical style. 

For the heavy bold hand. 

There’s a Spencerian Pen for every hand- 
| writing finest points to broadest stubs. 
All have tile unhiue Spencerian ela-dicity. 
.moodiness and durability. 

Sample card of 12 different styles and 
2 ir<>od penholders sent for 11) cents. 
SPENCERIAN PEN CO.. 

I 349 Broadway. New York. 
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RINGING'nEARS 

DEAFAESS 

INSTANTLY RELIEVED BY TH E OLD 

DR MARSHALLS 
CATARRH SNUFF 


OCdJT ALL DRUG STORES Off SENT PRE 

L D paid er c h keith?" 1 Cleveland ohio 



TYPEWRITERS 


Visible Writers or •*«*!•• 

L. C. SMITHS, UNDERWOODS, OLIVERS, Etc. 

14 to Vt MFRS. PRICES 


Ihlppad ANYWHERE for PraeTrlal or RENTED, allowing RENT TO APPLY. 


AA IIP PlTtfc olaaa Machinal. Pull tluarafttaa. WfilS 
UvU #10.00 Ur for Illuatratad CaU»« 80 Your opportunity. 

fHW ITEM EMPORIUM, f 1st i8« w i 34 36 W. lake St , CHICAGO. IU. 



CLASS P/NS 

For College, School. Society or lodge. 


BADGES 


Descrlptiv. _ 

mailed free upon request. Either style of u 
pins here illustrated with any three lettera and figures, v 
one or two colors of enamel. STERLING SILVER, 2 So 
MOh; $2. SO dor. ; SILVER PLATE, 1 00 M0h| #1.00 dor. " 

BASH AN BROS. CO, Oepl.YJO ROCHEBTM, H* 



CPUn TA AAV N«»w for our FKKK 

IU-UAI interesting booklet. It t**fl* 


iK booklet. It trfl 
nil about Dr. Foote's "Home 
Cyclopedia" of PIhIii Homo Talks on the Subject* erf 
Lore, Marriage. Parentage and Seiology. Thia book i* 
certain to awaken thought; eontnin* valuable advice and 
1001 facte that every married couple ought to know. 

MURRAY HILL PUB. CO.. 149SE. 28th St.. New Yerk 


How to Entertain 

r Tricks, • 


and Riddles, 73 Touts, 37 Parlor Tricks, ■ 
Fortune- tel ling Secrets, S3 Money-Making 
h/d f r Secret*. 33 Funny Readings. AlltOe Po-tnaidC 


i. C. 0088 709 South Dearbem Street. Dept. 81. Chlcspe III 


i 







. • » ii<. Lid t . 


f 


lutLc iLfcl . iiil 






